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£mil. By that you would haifc pitty in aoother, ' 

By yourownc vcttucsinficiite. 

Hif. By valour, 

By all the chaftc nij-hts I have ever plcafd you. 

Thef> Thefcarcfttangc Conjuriags (ourdangeu 

Fer, NaythenLoiotooiByall our friendfhip Sit, byali 
By all you love inoft,wartcsjand this fweet Lady. 

Emil* By that you would have tcembled to deny 
AblulhingMaide. 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftreijgth . 

In whichyou fwote I went beyond all wotnen^ 

Alinoft all men.and yet I yKHtAThefem* 

Fer. TocrowncallchisjBy yourmoftnoblcfoulc 
Which cannot want due mctcic,! begiixft. 
jjip. Next heare my prayers. ^ 

Emil, Laftlec meintreateSit* 

Per, For mercy. 

Hip, Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Ye make my fauh reck ; Say I felt 
Comp ••(fion to’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emil- V pon their lives : But with their baniftmefits. 
Thef* You area right woman, Sifterr you have pitty, 
Bat want the vnderttanding whereto ufc it. 

Ifyou defire their livcSjinventa way 

Safer then banilhment : Can thefc two live- ^ 

And have the agony of love about ’em, 

And not kill one another ? Every day 
The’yld fightabout yov ; hoWrely bring your honour 
In pjblique tjucftion with their Swords ; Be wife then ■ 
And hc'e forget ’CHijit concernesyour credit, 

Andiny oth equally : I feave faid they die, , ; 

Better they fall by’tb law,then one another. 

Bow noi my honor, • 

Emil, O my noble Brother, 

That oth was faftily made, and. in^your angcr^ • ■ ^ 
Yo'trreaf.n will not hold ic,iffuchvowes - 
Staadfor expteflc.wih>alithc world rauftperiffi. 


Befide,lhaveanochetotb,gaioftyourf 

Ohrtreautbority,lamforemorclov^^^^ 

Sot mU in pJdTion neither,but good hced^^ 

T/&^/:WhacUic8|ftec- . 

Per. Vrstc it home brave Lady; 
vmil That vouwould ncv’i deny me any thing 

Fiffor my inodca fuit.and your panting : 

I tve you to your word now,if ycfallin t, 

Tbinke how you roaime your honour; 

(For now 1 am fet a be^mg Sir,I am deafe 
To all but yput compaffionj now.their byes 
Might breed the ruine of my_name ; Opinion, 

Shallanythingthatlovesmeperilliforme 

Thatweteac%enwifedome,doemenproyne 

The ftraight yong Bowes that bjuih thoufand Bloffoms 

' Beesufe they may be rotten . O Duke 
The goodly Mothers that have groand for theie, 

Aad all the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftand,lhall emfeme and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefc t wo Cofens 

befpife my crucltic,and cry woe worth me, 

Till lath nothing but the fcornc of women 
For Heavens fake fare their Uves,and banifh km# 

Thef* On what conditions? 

SmiL Swcare*em never more 
To make me their Contention^or to know me, 

To tread upon thy Dukedome,and to be 
Where ever they fhall travel, ever arangers to one another, 
?al. He be cut a peeces 
Before I takethis oth,forget I iove her I 
0 all ye gods difpiie me i.hen Thy BanilhmeBF • 

; lootmiflike,fo we may fairc.'y carry 

OurSwoids,aud caufea’ong.-clfe never trifle, 

But take our lives Duke, I muft lo VC and will, 

. And for that love, raufl and-darc kiU this Cokn 
.On any peecc the catch has. 

Thef, Will you 
Take thefe conditions? 

Fd, 





